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A NTDOERSON INTEILLILICGENCOER,

CTHE BEST SNAKE STORY.

A Yarn About Tmaginadion.

Lo Miorewintton' s Mo = ine,

Fhe beauty of the best snake story
in the world is that there was veally
ancsnake inoat, which is more than can
Lo said even of the Garden of Eden.,

It hud Deen vers Lot

L on
that sammer !

on the ranelie. Moo work inthe fields |
of Califoruia with the thermometer at
110 ddesrecs, while they fall down of
hoat apoploxy in the streets of :\.I'“’I
Yore amd Chicazo ot 90 derrees.,
That i~ the maxim they preach to the |
stvaneer b the Wese, and e has teath
it but ot b= g omistalie o suppose
it even in Ualtfornia wmen work in
ite fields oo vowlbore in o such & tew-
pemature - aned that smwmmer the ther-
dotneter had cone very vear 115 de
cores, Saowe wore crateful enoagh to !
cot away duto the lalls for oo spell,
with oo wazon and a teat and the usual
cntfit ol pots and pans, thre ol us,
white wern, with Loue, the Mexiean
whom we called 1o the vornaeular the
Copasers, toomind the horsesand mnke
Wimsell =epevally dsefel. Our pro-
grnite was to bshothe ivers, shoot
leer, and posaibly o greizely bowe, dis
over avold aine and go Laek to the
anche with a prospective fortune,

We hiad just pitehed our tent.

lain for weeks before
had heen sleepineg out on our ve-
canda, but the wir of the Ljlls had a
nip in it by contrast. 1L was late in
the bt there was still
plenty of canshine. [ followed Louio
ronnd a shoulder of the hill, going to
feteh water little stream tumnb-
fing froon somewhere among the snowy
peaks that enpped the zone of fire on
the great mountaing above us.  These
mauntuains had, at some time or other,
sent down a little avalanche of small
rocks, that lay heaped on our left as
we walked. The snene was the most
peaceful imaginable.

In an inktant a4 sucecssion of swmall
incidents sent the peace to limbo.
Louie dropped his paunikin with a
tinkling clatter, erying ‘‘Sancta Ma-
via!" ina voiee of terror. At the
same moment I heard the dread rattle
of a snake, and saw its length gleam
nnder Louie’'s feet and vanish among
the rocke.

“*Saocta Maria ! he tottered back
into ey arms, his dark face livid with
fear.

“What is it. Louie ?
etrike you 7"’

*In the foot,” he said ; 'ves.

“Let us get back to camp.  Quick,
lean on me.

*What's the good, Loss ?7 he ask-
ed., “T'm a dead man.'' Neverthe-
less he came with me, leaning on my
shoulder, and making a lame walk of
it.

Down in the plain we had no rattle-
snakes. For miles about the raneh
there wax no rocks for them, and
though there were plenty of ground-
squirrel holes we never saw snnkes
about them. The thought of such
things did not enter our heads, and
liouie, weary of his boots, had kicked
them off. with the long spurs, and
<ome with me in his stocking fect on
thie quest for water.

A word explained to the boys what
had happened.

“‘Btrychnine’s the best,” suid Joek
Veters, who was our authority on the
question of snake-bites, which he had
studied in Australia; “‘butwe haven't
vot it: so we must do what we can
with this. But it's a poor chance.”
he added in a whisper, as, to save
time, he knocked the neck off a bottle
of brandy. *‘Drink it, Louie,” he
faid ; “‘never mind cutting your lip:
vet it down—that's the chief thing.”

The Mexican's teeth chattered as
we forced in the neck of the bottle,
but ke drank a great gulp without
winking. The liquor, or piokle either,
ty seorch tha throat of a Maxican has
yet to be found.

Jim Kelly, the Irishman, was sad-
dling the fréshest of our horses, to
ride at best speed into Lindsay. 11
miles away in the haze of the plains,
for the doctor. Ina minute he was
pounding away along the hills. “‘Mix
up a light as high as you can put it if
it's dark before we get back,' he
~houted as he went.

We pulled the sock off the Mexi-
can’s foot. Already it was swelling
fast, with a purplish tinge round a
tiny blue apot, from which the small-
cst imaginable drop of blood had
welled.

“*Any good eauterizing it ?”’ 1 sug-
cested. .

“Not a mag,”” Jock said shortly.
*(x0 on with the brandy and keep him
moving : that's his only chance.”

The Mexican's face was dreadful to
sec : he called, in his terror, on every
#aint in the Church ; but he declared
he suffered no pain. Jook, improviag
the eccasion, began relating in a low
voice to me anecdotes ef all the snake-
bites he had known. “One boy I've
scen that did recover,’' he said ; and
that was from the bite of a brown
snake, and a brown soake’s as bad,
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Did the snake

. they say, as a rattler—an Australian

rowp snake, that is; a rattler can’t
be.worse. But this boy was stupid all
ljis life after; not as quick-witted as
the average, whieh is not muoh to
say. And at times, just at the time

of year at which he'd boen bitten, the
wottid got red again and
he was stapider than ever.

swetled, and

Louie had
the rattler’™d have had to
go throngh that: he might have spent
a bivof his poison there:

hlll_’Ii 1

that gives

Louie a sort ol a ehance.  Duoes it
Lurt you, now, Louie?"
“No. boss: no. not hurt.”'

The swelline was spreading ; pgoing
wup the ankle and right up the leg, and

the man hesanto talk .‘-]lnﬂ}‘ anid [l;l.iri-
fuily

“boremember,” said Joek, Ceoing
alone a ridee of a4 werraee un a steep

river bank.  The river was full of

shavks. and I mot 2 brown snake com-

ine alone  the ridge towards me.
There wasn't room to turn, and |
coubln'e take to the viver, for the
Pehorks, and T hado'e o gun. But my
pal ¢oming behind had a0 gun, and he
poked the haerel o betwoon iy loes
and blew tha brute te hits.”

s othat true, Joek? 1 asked.

My heaven, dyon thinh U'd lie at
sueh o time as this?" with aglanes at
Linnie’'s face.

“Are you eotting sleepy, man?'' he
said ; then, as Louie did not answer,
he took lim under the arm.  Signal-

ing me to do the same on the other
side . we kept him moving betweea us
up and down and round the tent.
I'rom time to time we made him drink
move bramdy. 1le had taken half a
bottle, but it seemed to have no effect
an him.

“It stimulates the heart's action,
you know,” Joek explained, “‘just as
the poison goes to stop it; but strych-
nine's the best, acts as nerve tonie.
It's a deal to do with the nerves, this
snake-bite business."’

We heard the littlo ground-owls be-
gin whistling to each other from the
mouths ef the squirrel holes nwoy
down in the plain, and the bats and
moths began to come oot as the sun
sank out of sight. They brushed our
faces as we continued to march the
Moxican to and fro. Presently I left
the work to Jock, and rigged up a pine
torch fora signal light on the pole
which I took from thoe wagon. The
job took some while, but at length 1
got the light fairly flaring.

**Lock at Lis facs,”” Jock whispered
to me as | came back to him.

It was a shocking sight under the
flickering rays. swollen, distorted,
livid. The man's arm was swollen,
too, as I felt when 1 took my place to
suppert him. Ilis movements were
lethargic and heavy, so that I wonder-
ed that Jock, unaided, could have
kept him moving so long.

“(iive him more brandy,’”" Jock
directed, ‘‘more; that's it—he's had
nealy all  the bottle. Tkere's a
chance," he went on presently; “I
really believe there is. 1 thought
he'd have been: dead before now.
Maybe he don't mean dying after all.
A white man’d have been dead half an
hour ago.”

“T wish the doctor'd come."

“*Mighty little good wishing.”

The weary tramp went on. Twice [
had to replenish the beacon-toreh,
and onee more we gave the Mexican a
guiy of the brandy, which tinished the
bottle. As 1 was fixing the torch for
the third time. | heard a shout down
the canyon. I answered with all my
might, and in a few minutes Jim
Kelly and the doctor rode into the
circle of the flaring light.

“Alive?'’ the doctor asked.

“Alive, yes,"” said Jock: “alive,
amd that's about all. Tle ean’t
speak.”’

“What have you given him—bran-
dy? That's right. Tow much ?"

‘R bottleful.”

“Right and you've kept him awake?

That's it, He won't die now. Won-
derful fellows, these Gireasers. Iie'd

have died before this if he meant dy-
ing. Let's 522 the wound,”

The candle burned as quietly in the
still air as in a room. The Mexican's
foot was swollen so that it searcely
looked like a human member; but in
the midst of the purple swelling was
a white circle with the little blue
mark, plainly evident, for its center.
The Mexican' seemed to feel no pain,
even when the doctor handled the

wound and pressed it upward with his
fineers.

‘““‘Hold the candle close,”’ he said.
‘““It's blamed strange,'” he added,
‘‘blamed strange,’’ pecking at the lit-
tle blue mark with his foreeps; ‘‘the
fang's in the wound yet. I never
heard of that happening before.
Shake him a bit; don’t let him go
drowsy."’

His swollen limb wobbled like jelly
under the treatment. It was horrid.

The doctor gave a’little dig, and
then a little tug with his forcops.
Presently he held up to the candle, in
the clutch of his foreeps, a long white
spine, and regarded it curiounsly.

Then he said in a hollow voice:
‘Do you know what it is ? It's not a .
fang at all, it's a cactus spike."

“What ?"' -

A strangely perplexed little group
of men gazed into each other's faces
with questioning eyes, under the stars
that twinkled out over the snow-top-
ped edges of the Sierras.

SOnly a thorn!”

“Look atit,” the doetor said. **You |
can sce the thing for yourselyves "

One after the other we examined
the spine, fecling its point with a
finger that ‘we certainly should not
have wentured near it had it been a
poison fang. “*And there's nothing
clee in the wound?'' Joek asked.

HNot a thiog clse.”

“And you mean to tell me that I'se
wasted two heurs of my time, to say
nuthing of a bottle of our best brandy,
in walking abont a Greaser that has
nothiog the matter but a thorn in his
foor?  Well, I am darned.”’

“That's about what you've Leen
doing,"" the doctor said quictly.

SWell, Tam daroed."”  Joek turned
with a look of righteons wrath to the
wretehed Mexivan, who was lying in a
comatose heap in my arm ; hut the
first sight of his face checked the
words nnspoken.

“Shake him up; keep him walk-
ing,"" the doctor eriad.

“But you don’t mean to tell me,"!
Joek began aeain, when he had sue-
cevded o arousing some sign of life in
Louie, “that all that."" pointing at his
distended

featnres, *“ig the cactus-
thorn?"
“There's not a mite else inthe
wound."’

“Well, T am darned.”” .
“All the same,"” the doctor added
quictly, **he’d have died if you hadn’t

Jkept him going.””

“Died! Whae of?"

“Snake-bite—shake him up there;
don’t let him go drowsy."’

“Snake-bite! IHeavens and carth, I
thought you said there was nothing in
his foot beyond the thorn."

Then the doctor went up to Jock
and lnid a hand on each of his shoul-
ders, and said, very slowly and dis-
tinctly: ‘“You mark me, Jock Peters,
we're in face of a bigger thing to-
night than snake-bite. We're in face
of onec of the biggest and ultimatest
facts of human nature, and ono of its
biggest mysteries—the influence of
the mind upon the bedy. I've heard
of something like this case before,
although I've never seen it, nor cver
thought I should ; and that in con-
nection with a coolie and a cobra in
India. In that ease, too, therec was
no snake-bite, although there wasa
snake. Tho coolic saw the snake ; it
darted from bencath his fect, and at
the moment (likely from the start he
Eave) a ihorn piorced his feet—just as
it happened to the Greaser. And
that map, too, the same as this man
here, swelled up, showed ail the symp-
toms of snake-poisoning, and died,
Phis man we'll save. You, Jock,
have practically saved him, by keep-
ing him moving and counteracting the
poison by the brandy. [FLook at the
man : isn't he snake-poisoned?’’

“By all that's blue he looks it,"
Jook admitted. .

“And all the hurt he's got—the
physicgl hurt—is just the pia-prick
of that thorn. The res: 's all mental
—all the swelling, the sureharging of
the vessels. mental. Now, tell me,
how do you think that man would be
but for his morbid mental state, with
all that brandy that you've given
him?"’

“‘Dead, 1 suppose.'

“You're right—dead ; as dead as
you or I would be, if we asct to drink
the same just now. But he—he's
hardly drunk ; he's sober.”” Andhe's
better now—heart acting beiter,” He
bent and listened to its beating as he
spoke. “You've scen a strange thing
to-night, gentlemen,”’ he added, ris-
ing agein, and addressing us collec-
tively ; “‘such a thing as neither you
nor I are likely ever to see again.
Aund I'll tell you another thing nbout
it, gentlemen; it's a thing that you
won't find you get a deal of credence
for when you come to tell it to the
boys. There'e a fashion in this world
for men to believe they know the way
things happen; and
happens in a way they don't know
they put aside as a thing that didn’t
happen. So of this,"” the doctor add-
ed simply, *'I should only speak, as
among gentlemen, with a hand on the
pistol-pocket at the hip."'

After awhile the awful distortion of
Lionie's face began to godown. “You
can almost sce it settling, like a batter
pudding,'’ as Jim Kelly said ; and the
fearful purple tinge died eut of it.
His heart was beating naturally again,
and tho doctor said we might let him
g0 to sleep.

In the morning he was diflicult to
rouse, as he might be after g0 heavy a
night, but the doctor said he would do
right enough if we gave him rest for a
day er two.  And 8o we did, though
his nerve was so shaken that we had
to send him back to the plain again
where there are no rattlesnakes, It
appearcd later that Louie had cher-
ished a morbid drcad of snakes fora
long while. ever since he had had a
hand in the killing of one six feet long
down in the republic of Mexieo;
though afier a couple of years on the
ranch he had almost forgotten that
there were such things. - A man that
is nervous about snakes should never
£0 barefoot in the hills.

‘It only shows what I told you,"
Jock Peters commented. - ‘‘Strych-
nine is the thing for: saake-bite, ba-
cause it'is such a ' unerve-tonic. If a

v

thﬂ thine that
c tmng paas

man could make believe he had ot

[ been bitten he need never die uf|
If ever I'm bitten I shall |

snake-by o
make believe it wasa cactus-spine,”
This isa true story, although it's
such a good one. If anybody doubts
it, he ean #ee the thorn. .
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Florlda’s Pocahontas.

Gov. W. B. Bloxham incidentally
related the follewing legend in his ad-
dress weleoming the delegates of the
Nutional Fishery Society to Tampa,
Fla.. ou Thursday, January 20:

*You meet here upon this historie
ground, where the footprints of some
of  Spain’s greatest cavaliers and
Awmerica’s noblest captains can be
While it is not my intention
to recur Lo their heroie deeds or to of-
fer you u cup filled with the ambrosia
of ancient story, yet there is vne ro-
mance, based upon historie fact, as-
goviated with this very apot that I
feel you will kindly indulge should
brief reference be made thereto.

traced,

“Wherever the history of  Amceriea
is read there the story of Pocahoutas
is known. 'l'he romance is most eap:
tivating, and some of Vircinin's mest
honored sons trace back u
this daughter of the forest.
historic fact that a
enacted on this very spot three-quar-
ters of a century before the name of
Poeahontas was ever lisped by Kog-
lish lips is unknown to even many
Floridians. It was here in 1528,
twelve years before De Soto landed on
Tampa Bay, that Juan Ortez, a Span-
ish youth of aighteen, having been
captured at Clear Water, was brought
hefore Hirrihugua, the stern Indian
chief, in whose breast was rankliog a
vengeance born of the ill treatment of
his mother by the followers of the ill-
fated Navarez. Ortez was young and
fair, but the eruel chief had given the
orders, and here was crected a grid-
iron of poles, and young @rtez was
bound and stretched to meet the de-
of a human sacrifice.
torch was being applied, the crackling
flames began to gather strength for
the human holocaust, when the stern
chief’s daughter threw herself at her
father's feet and interposed in Ortez’s
behalf. Her beauty rivaled that of
the historic dame ‘whose heavenly
charms kept Troy and Greece ten
years in arm8." The soft language of
her soul flowed from her never silent
eyes as she Jooked up through her
tears of sympathy, imploring the
iifc of the voung Spaniard.

“Those tears, the ever-ready weap-
on of woman's weakness, touched the
heart of the savage chief, and Ortez
was for the time spared.

““Dut the demon of evil in a few
months again took possession of Hir-
rihugua, and his daughter saw that
even her entreaties would prove un-
availing. She was betrothea to Mu-
0080, the young chief of a neighbor-
ing tribe. Their love had heem plight-
ed, that God-given love that rules the
gavage breast.

‘*Her loving heart told her that Or-
tez would be safe in Mucoso’s keep-
ing. At the dead hour of =night she
accompanied him beyond danger and
placed in his hands such token as Mu-
eoso would recognize.

‘‘She acted none too soon. As the
sun rose over this spot, its rays fell
upon the maddened chief calling in
vain for the intended victim of his
vengeance. His rage was sach that it
dried up the wellsprings of parentsl
affecction and he refused the marriage
of his daughter unless Qrtez was sur-
rendered. But that Indian girl, al-
though it broke the heartstrings of
hope, sacrificed her love to humanity,
and Mucoso sacrificed his bride upon
the altar of honor.

“Ortez lived to welcome De Soto.
Tell me—aye tell the world—where a
brighter example of nobler virtug was
ever recorded! Where in history do
you find more genuina and more touch-
ing illustration of ‘love, charity and
forgivenness'—the very trinity of
earthly virtues, and the brightest
jewecls of the Christian heaven?

“What a captivating theme this
Florida Pocahontas should present to
the pen of imagination, picturing this
spot then and to-day associated with
romance rich in historic lore."—Su-
rannah News.

Cures to Stay Cured.

Thousands of voluntary certificates
received during the past fifteen years,
cerdify with no uncertain sound, that
Botanio Blod Balm, (B. B. B.) will
cure to stay cured, Rheumatism, Ca-
tarrh, Uleers, Sores, Blotches, and she
most malignant blood and akin dis-
enses.

But the
similiar scene was

ot s ey my
mauus Lug

eminent, scientific and congcientious
physieian. Send stamp for book of
wonderful cu-es, and learn which i»
the best remedy. Beware of substi-
tutes said to be ‘‘just as good'’ amd
buy the long-tested and old reliable
Botanie Rlood Balm, (B. B. B:) Price
only 81.00 per large bottle,

HFFECTED AN ENTIRE CURE.

For over two years I have been &
reat sufferer from Rheamatiam, af-
eoti ng both shoulders to such an ex-
tent that I could not put my coat on
without help. The use of six bottles

of Botanic Blood Balm, B. B, B.,
effected an entire cure.- I refer to
Rev. W. W. Wadsworth, proprietor of
Coweta Advertiser, and to all mer-
chants of Newnan. :
~Jacon F. SroxcLex,
5 Newnan, Ga.

linage to |
.

t Its use insures safet

Botanic Blood Balm is the re- |
sult of forty years expericnee of an

A $25,000 Office.

This is from the Detroit Free Press :

“One may see and hear strange
things in the remote localities of this
country,"” said a well-known lawyer
who has for some weeks been wander-
ing through the mountainous regions
of Pennsylvania. “It never occurred
to me especially that there was any
part of the great State of Pennsyl-
vania which might be called remote,
but after two wecks or more of wan-
dering miles away from railroads and
other sights of civilization, I am pre-
pared to say that the Keystone State
has its remoteness as well as others
not 80 near the seaboard settlements.
Naturally on such a trip I would see
things new to me. One oddity was a
one-story office building attached to
the house of a rich old farmer. As
we passed the place the lawyer, who
was acting as my gnide, called my at-
tention to it.

“*There is something for you to
make u note of ir. he suid.

orWhat is it 2 1 asked,
| “That
freont yard.'
**What's noteworthy about it 2
*tIt's the most expensive bit of ar-
1 chitecture in the conntry for its size.
Y What did it eost Y

* *How much would you say '
[ "“*Oh, about £300.
L Well, it just cost $25,350."

*“‘Come off,’ said I, ‘what's the
joke ?'

““There isn't any,” he explained,
scriously. ‘That old ehap is the rich-
est man in these parts, and he builg
that office, which is fireproof, to keep
his papers and other valuables in, and
into each of the 25,000 brick he put
into it he placed a silver dollar while
the brick was still soft. That was
simply a crank freak of his, but it
went, and he built his office of brick
at onc dollar apicce, not couniing the
clay and the laying, which added $350
more. Now, if you know of another
brick building twenty feet square, un-
plastered and without modern conven=
iences, which cost as much, tell me
where it is, please.’

“But he had me there, for I am
sure I don’t know a match for that
Penngylvania office
United States.”’

—— e ——

Some Boyish Answers.

A schoolboy habit of placing upon
a question some literal meaning other

dh e St amdad L sl
vilAh ILWCOGEG oy Lue

iy . . s
Jivile woffiee dhere in the

nevrmbhaca
ELAy WFENCEST

CEZAmMiner, ofven
leads to answers as curious as unex-
pected. Thue au inspector asked a
lad what were the chief ends of man,
and he replied :

‘‘His head and feet.”'

Another youth, questioned as to
where Jacob was going when he was
10 years old, replied that ‘‘he was
going on for 11."’

One specially unimaginative juve-
uile, ealled upoun to say for what the
Red Sea was famous, replied :

“Red herrings!"’ :

But pernaps ike most stariling an-
swer of this kind was that of the hoy
who, when asked what was meant by
an unclean spirit, responded :

A dirty devil, sir!”’

— Dusty Da;]_;n——Pruvidence is a

great blessin', Corney. It takes ap-
pertite from the rich, who would give
anything to regain it. Coldfeet Cor-

ney—Yes, an’ gives appertite ter de
poor, who would give a. yt'ing ter git
rid uv it, an’ can't. DPon't tork ter
me ; I'm chock full uv de emptiness
uv dat gift.

There is no

: I word so full

5 § of meaning

and about which gich tender and
holy recollections cluster as that
of * MoTHER "—she who watched

ed our first tottering step. Vet
the life of every Expectant Moth-
er is beset with danger and all ef-
fort should be made to avoid it.

-« I“‘ ,n so assists nature
Motne: 8

inthechanoetal-
ing place that
= the Expectant
[ 1)

Friend
ward without
dread, suffering or gloomy fore-
bodings,.to the hour when ' she
experiences the joy of Mstherhood.
to the lives
of both Mother and Child, and she
is found stronger after than before
confinement—in short, it “makes
Childbirth natural and easy,” as
so many have said. Don't be
persuaded to use anything but

bled to look for-

“ My wife suffered more in ten min-
utes with either of her ypnier two chil-
dren than ske did al r with her

last, having previously used four bot-
t-la:’ of ‘Jo&ur’l D‘l!qnd-.’. s |8 T 3
blessing to omm expecting to be-
come a MOTE 4" says a oustomer.

‘Hexperson Dairs, Carmi, Hlinofs.

ornrisna' %' at §1.60, wmnn on'recel ﬁ
:.fn nlub“" llll.lbl'llm ation for all Lt’hu. free.
The Bradfleld Rsgalater €o., Atlants, @s.

Notice of Dissolution.

- solved parinership. My. Wallis ve-
q!rln:_- The business wil
ke unde

ance of ths patronsge beatowed on ths old’

Firm. We t your trade, and'will-do
our best to lxo' n in every respart,
L D p yon %‘g" _’i“?on, :

For sale by bn“i-t'. . T
1 .»_I b' t 23} \_.-‘ v erds

Jan 26, 1808 ST i

over our helplessinfancy and guid- |-

Mother is ena-.

MOTHER'S FRIEND|

HE Firm of Moors & Wallis has dlln 1

ed mahb.v?"'"“mnhﬁb’; L
. B0 8 Firm i B
MOORE & LUOCAS, who' ask .l'nbntlr.:- 1

SEEDS.

GARD

If you want to have a good
Garden plant good Seeds.

WE ARE SELLING D. M. FERRY & CO'S. SEED]

Everybody knowg they are the best.

_ Buist’s Scedling Irish Potatoes, Yellow and White Onion ISet!s, Mulg.
plying Onions for planting. See us before you buy your—

Hlour, Coffee,
Sugar, Molasses,
Tobacco,

Or apnything in the Grocery line. OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT.
Yours for business,

OSBORNE & BOLT,

PLUMBING

I am now a regular Licensed Plumber, an
the Plumbing line done promptly and neatly.

If your Pipes burst during the cold weather ring up No,
43, Telephone number, and ¥ will give your work special
attention. Respectfully,

JOHN T. BURRISS.

! a2
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' ROBERT BUIST’S

Reliable Garden Seeds

We have a large and well-selected stock.,

EVANS PHARMACY,

Corner Hotel Chiquola,

Anderson, §, €,

NOW IS THE TIME! '

Cheaper than you ever
bought them before. . .

OUR 8tock of Fall and Winter Shoes is entirely too large, and we dea't
propose to carry them over until next Fall, consequently we have—

MARKED THEM DOWN

To prices that will move them. We don’t advestise selling out at cost, but
our goods and prices speak for themselves.. So. cail when in need of E;ho'm,_
and be convinced of what we say. | :

@@ Remember, we will not be undersold by any Firm in Towa.
Yours for Shoes,

The Yates Shoe Co

Under Masonic Temple, Auderson, S C.

TH y (E !
That Jewelry Palace

— OF —

Has the Largest, ;}iﬂi,}: F',' s '."f“'._-- RS ;
and Finest lot of . :

X.MAS AND WEDDING RE
maﬁﬁod dd{s’:’ cnt any ice with me wh -

IN THE OITY. .
buy to keap. X want the people to' ha

Watohes, Sterling and; Plated Bilvaware, .

Spectatles, Novelties of ail kinde.; Roge:
per Set. A world beater. 1 -

R o=

ok oty o
Wool Jeane Pants 986, . 7/

. Ibave s big line G New
the bottom out of pricss. -




